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Ran fear dully among the trembling redes. 

And Jud his crifpe-head in the hollow bankc, 

Blood-flained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with Inch deadly wounds 
N or neuer could the noble Mortimer 

Receiue fo many,and allwillingly : 

Then let not him be llandered with reuole. 

King. Thou doeft bely him Percy, thou doeft bely him 
hie neuer did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee lie durft as vyeli haue met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemic. 

Art thou not afham’d? butfirra, henceforth , 

Letme not heare you fpeake of Mortimer : 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meancs, 

Oryou (hall heare in fuch a kindeftomme 
As will djfpleafe you. MyLord Northumberland, 

W c licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vsyour prifoners, oryou will heare ofic. Exit Km; 

Hot, And if the deuill come and rore for them, 

I wil not fend them : I will after ftraigh^ 

And tell himfo^br I will cafe my heart. 

Alb eic I make a hazard of my head . 

North. Whattdrnnke with choIer?ftay and paufe a while,' 
Here comes your vncle* Enter IFor^ 

Hot, Speake of Mortimer?. 

Zoundcs I will fpeake of him.* and, let my fqul§ 

Want mercie, if 1 dp.e not ioyne wiUi him ; - 
Y ea, on his part lie emptie aU thdc vaines. 

And lhead my deare blood , drop by dropin the duff. 

But I will lift the d.owne-trod Mortimer 
As high in die aire as: this vndmkefuU king, 

Aschisingrate andcankred^Bulhhgb^ooke. 

North, Brother^the king hath made your nephew mad. 
If^or , Who ftrooke this. Ixeate vp after! was gone? 

Hot, He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when I yrg’d the ranfome once agayne 
Ofiny wiues brother, then lus checks iookt pale, 
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And on my face lie turn’d an meof death, 

Trembhng cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

yr 0 r, I cannot blame him, was not heproclaim’d 
By Richard that deadis, the next of blood? 

North. He was, ! heard the proclamation 
And then it was, when the vnhappi eking, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pardo) did let forth 
Vpon hislrifh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

U^or. And for whofe death, 'we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken of. 

Hot . But loft 1 pray you, did king Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowne ? 

North. He did, my felfe did heare it # 

Hot ♦ Nay, then I cannot blame his epofen king, . 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines itarue* 

But fhallit be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his lake vveare the deteiled blot 
Of murch erous fubornation? (hall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather : 

O pardon me, that I del’cend fo low, 

T o ihew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnderthis fuh til king. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniulfc behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it, haue done) 

To put downc Richard that lwect louely Rofe, 

And plantthisthorne, this canker Bullmgbrooke* 

And fhaJIitin more lhame be further fpoken. 

That you are fooFll,difcarded,and Ihooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhames ye vnderwent ? 
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